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New-York Mirror. 
POVERTY AND WEALTIIL. 
If wealth is full of pleasures, it is also full 
of danger. T should wish my son to possess: 
riches, but not until after he had suffered pov- 
erty. A mancan best examine the real naked 
features of human nature from a low hovel or 
beneath an humble dress. He will then make 
a thousand wonderful discoveries, which are 
secrets to one bred up in luxury. THe will 
detect the worthlessness ofmuch thatis showy, 
and find greatness of soul and beautiful display s 
of virtue and talent where he least expected, 
The flatterer pulls offhis mask when he comes 
into his presence. ‘The virtues of the meek 
and the good shine ont to his eyes with their true 
lustre. The deceits, the hollow show, and al! 
the artificial appearances which are kept up s 
before the powerful, are laid aside for the t 
humble, whosee them in their real shapes and 
color. The former resembles a spectator in 
the boxes of the theatre duringa representation ; 
the latter a wanderer behind the scenes, who 
beholds the performers in their actual charac- 
ters. Wealth exercises several bad influences 
upon young men. It deprives them of the 
stimulous to severe application, and crowds 
their path with ten.ptations to pleasure. Tow 
many strong intellects must have lain idle thus, 
like laborersin the sunshine, their work andone 
because their wants were supplied. Ilow many 
wore noble characters, who are now seen 
through past history like beacon lights over a 
sea, would have gone down to obscurity undis- 
tinguished, but that want urged them onward 
toexertions, in the course of which their talents 
were developed and their integrity brought to 
thetest. Plutarch relates that when Mark An- 
wouy was in adversity, he voluntarily yielded to 
the severest toils and privations to which the 
meanest of his troops were subjected, aud dis- 
covered so many noble qualities, that had we 
‘een no more of his life, we might justly set 
bron rreat and virtuous here; but 
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favor, he became again enervated, licentious, 
and cruel, so that he now appears one of the 
most degraded of men. 

‘To the conclusion which we naturally draw 
from this occurrence, there are doubtless nu- 
merous exceptions. “The rich are not necessa- 
rily bad, or the poor great, but we speak only 
of the influences of the two circumstances of 
being. 

George and Thomas were friends at school. 
soth were young, clear-headed, and good- 
humored, neither being remarkable for any 
quality of person or mind. They were just 
like other boys, having nothing in their bearing 
to indicate whether they were to turn out 
cors poets, or orators. If there was ob- 
servable in them any thing worthy of remark, 
it was the general similarity of their tastes, 
minds, and dispositions. They were both 
satisfied to beat the hoop, ily the kite, and spin 
the top without wearing out their school-books 
by any unnecessary application, for both would 
rather have theirears boxed than study alesson. 

I sometimes think what a strange sight it 
would be if we could actually behold, over the 
crowds of human beings forever shifting around 
us, the influences by which their lives are, or 
are tou be guided. Jlow interesting this would 
be ina group of school-boys, who, while playing 
in their unconscious Innocence and carelessness 
tovether, are each one already entangled inevi- 
tably, inextricably in some viewless destiny 
which shall in time, with irresistible power, 
draw on his young and feebls lootsteps—per- 
haps to misery and perdition, and perhaps to 
vreatness and glory. 


airs, 


Lo the eves of one so 
vilted, how would B jonaparte have looked in 
his boyish shape? What gleaming light——what 
dark gloom would have by turns attended on 
his infant steps? But theseare idle s -pecul: ations. 

‘The two DOVS at school were early hae leal 
over to the different influences which colored 
them tuture « and these were not long tn 
becoming perceptible in their conduct and 


areer, 


character. —George and Vhomas were placed 
it school by then parents af about t! Suile 
perl al. i yiliads Vas wevuu it by sie Traeae . 
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The carriage door was opened by a livery 
footman, who helped the young master down 
the steps with particular care, paying him at 
the same time the most respectful deference. 

‘ Lhave brought you my boy, Master Thomas, 
Mr. Robertson,’ said the fond parent to the 
conductor of the acadeiny, while her eves glis- 
tened with maternal affection. ‘lLhavebrought 
you my boy, and I shall leave him in your care, 
1 hope, for several vears.? 

‘We will do all we can to repay your con-' 
fidence, Mrs.Green. Whatare your particular, 
wishes respecting his studies ? Will you have 
them selected with a view to any particular 

rofession © 

‘Why, my dear sir, it has pleased Providence 
io endow us with an ample fortune, and he is 
our only hope; of course, we wish him to 
receive the education of a gentleman; but it 
is not probable he will ever have to work for 
his living. 

“Fe hen, I suppose, a thorough English course 
of lessons. Let him be well grounded in 
rhetoric, mathematics, and— : 

‘Oh, my dear sir, no. 
his straining his tender mind with such hard 
studies. Make a gentleman of him, but nota 
pedagogue, (IL beg your pardon, sir)’ 

Mr. Robertson smiled and bowed. 

‘If there was the slightest nr er of his 
ever having to earn his own bread, would 
alter the case 5 but you know, my elie sir, s 
there must bea difference be tween poor people 
and rich.’ 

‘Ie must learn music then, [ suppose,’ said 
Mr. Robertson ? 

‘Oh, music ! certainly, divine music. T wish 
him toread itat sight. You will find a guitar 
among his things 


; and | wish you to see par. 
ticularly that he practises. You know that 
keeps him busy, and does not hurt his eyes. 
See, she adde ( affectionately, placing her 
hi nd, elittering with jewels be ‘neath the young- 
ster’s chin, and pushing back the hair from his 
forehead, ‘dear little fellow, hise ‘vesare already 
very, very weak. 

‘Do you wish him to study any of the class- 
ical languages, madam f° 

‘Who? what? said Mrs. Green, looking up. 

‘Latin and Greek, mad: im. Or should you 
weler Spanish and French = : 

‘Should you like to study Latin and Greek 
and Spanish and French, my dear ‘Tom, or any 
olf the other classte al |; inguaves r? 

‘The boy sulked a little, put his finger in his 


mouth and looked down on the floor. The 
mother kissed him again. 
‘Dear little, sweet little fellow; do just) 


what you like with him, Mr. Robertson ; only 


There is no use of 





here’s some 
shall often 


behave like a gentleman: and 
money for you, my dear, and you 
come Lome and see us.’ 

So saying, although the tears were in her 
eyes, (for nelbers are still mothers, whether 
learned or untlearned,) she sailed ov aciously 
on Mr. Robertson; kissed little “Tom again 
and again 3; went away a few steps, came back 
exclaiming, ‘the dear, deer litthe dear 3° kissed 
him again, and disappeared. The boy 
conduc ted among his comp: minions, in due form, 
‘and soon beean to be interested in the sports. 

A short time afterwards a man, dressed in 
cane, and feet dusty 


Was 


a plain gray suit, with a sty 
from an apparently long walk, stopped before 
the door of the aca jemy. tle held bs the hana 
alittle boy. “Phe new comers entered, and the 
elder addressed himself to Mr. Robervison, with 
whom he had been previously a quiainted, with 
the brevity of a man of business. 


‘ My son, Master George Steele, sir. LT wish 
to place him at your school. Ilis trunk will 
be here rnmediately from the neighboring town, 


where the stave le ft us.? 

The conversation usual on 
then ensued. Inquiries into the boy's age 
tastes, capacities, &e were made and si itisfie d. 
and the direc limeok the parentgiven respecting 


such oecasion 


the course of study to be pursued, 


‘Above all things,” said Mr. Ste ele, ‘let him 
form habits of strictly moral conduct and of 
and subj ject himse if to the 
discipline of the school without a murmur, I 
he dees not like the plac e he may quit it, but 
while init he must make no disturbance of any 
kind, but treat every one with respect. dle 
will have to fight vwn way through the 
world. | been unfortunate, and have 
nothing whatever to leave him but a 
education. Theis worth any thing, this will 
be sufficient; Tf he is idle and iressotute, 
willsink into poverty and neglect. 
what you learn here will be 

At an expense whit hod can sear ely 
sustain, TE furnish you with this opportunity of 
obtatning creditin the world. For allelse that 
makes man respectable and happy, you must 
depend upon yourself? 

They shook hands and parted, and so the 
two boy: s commenced their education. 

The next important era in the lives of these 
was the period of thei 
quitting school. It was five years alter the 
preceding + secondo ped and they were both 
about sixteen years of ag It hi ap) pened that 
at the same time there w; isa genes al examina 


severe imitlustr y; 
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Remember, 
Creorge, you only 


fortune. 


young centhemen, 


‘tionintheacade hah the various attainments 


never pup ish him, if you please ; he is very| 
tender disp ae Bares and can’t bear to be 
whippe d; and ofall thines don’t let him study 


nights, and make him attend to his music and 
dancing; and tT wish very much 

study ttatia » useful in 
my dear, 


i} to hy 


sineine. Pray, 
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of George and Thomas were thereby disclosed. 
The latter to advantage In nothing 
except a declamation, recited witha considera- 
ble flourish of theatrical eleeance, and a trans- 


showed 


‘lation from the Italian for which he received 
l medal, Gis oree, on the « ontrary, discovered 
a pervading knowledyve in all the necessary 
jbranches. ble excited same astonishment by 
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tiie Piapesabity andease with whine liliereplred to liic 
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easual interrogatories ofseverat men of sciences! which surround the path of those more pros- 


er chanced to be present, im arit metic, | 
algebra, and the matheiatios. ‘Two essays} 
from his pen, ow law and politieat eCONONY 
were listened to with attention and interest ; 
and in geogvaphy, as tronomy, and the various 
ordinary departments of learning be appeared 
perte c ily at home, 

‘Phe parents of both boys attended this 
exhibition of their kuowledge 
pleased. 

*Come, Tom,’ said the mamina, kissing her 
darling, * yoodby to books and school lorever, 
and vuew for pleasure.’ 

‘Come, George,’ said Mr Steele, s 
modest bi woby the hand, while a quiet simile 
ol pride and pleasure stole over his features, 
‘come, my boy, sv lar you have done well. i 
am sauisied with you. fam more thau satis- 
fied. | am proud of you. But,’ he added, 
checking himself, ‘my dear boy, you must not 
fall into the error that your « 
plete. You have things to learn yet of which 
you have nv idea. Do wot be vain of what you 
Although bam praising yout 
past exertions, i praise you more for what | 
expect you Lo do than for ¥ hat you have done.’ 

‘| know, | lathe 4,’ re plied l Ge ‘orve, ° it would 
be foolish in ine to be proud, for U recollect 
having read the other day that Sirlsaac Newton 
said, even ol all Ais knowledye, that it seemed 


» and beth were 


a ! 
haking tire 


education is com- 


have ac qui ed. 


no more thah a pebble is tu the ucean,” 
* Rivit, Creorge, right, my Son, pe t 
right > So TOW let as return home, ana ‘12 ic hy 


you business and the world. All that you have 


learned here is but as weapons, which must 
} s. 
now be used. 
, ly cee Pe ea . ’ 
‘But, rather, a lth ‘5 iY has f ished his 


education. 

‘No man’s education is finished till ie is in 
his vrave,’ said the father. 

Aud se the boys stavied in life. 

Ve will imagine, if the reader picases, that 
another ) a tod ol live years li is elapsed. The 
schoolboys have now grown up to manhood, 
both inspired ball thes actions with the 
cepts of their parents. “Phe one, that he would 
‘never have to work for his living,’ the other, 
that * for all that pectable and 
happy he must depend upon himself.’ 

At the age of twenty-one, Cieorve was taken 
into partie rs! ip with the house which for tive 
years he had served with the purest integrity 
and the most unremifting care. While he 
devoted an aun] le portion of his time to the 


Hre- 
‘ 


makes man res 


necessities of ie avoecation, he still found 


leisure occasionally to run thiou 
. . - ‘ ' . . 

keeping alive his taste and amusing his fanes 

Ile had reviewed his school studies with great 


} i } 
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profit. His more matured understanding aud 
experience let in light upon many Dassages 
which were before dark to lita. Sometimes, 
indeed, he sighed, as be beheld the ine equip 
aves around him, and wished hbeavea had 
blessed him with a fortune; bat again he felt 


that he 


. abstemiousness, by 


was cxemp ed frum many temptatious | 


perous. tits necessities had drilled him inte 
a severe system of economy and habits af 
y which means his health 
remained firm and bis mind cheerful, so that 
when the rewards of his unceasing lebars began 
to flow in upon him, he was prepared to avail 
himself of them to the best advantage. 

While tits gradual but steady improvement 
was workingin the situation of George, Thomas 
was leading a life of pleasure. He had grown 
up into an elegant looking young man, of great 
taste tu points of fashion. His will was law 
touching the cut of a coat or the shape of a 
beaver; and a woman might fallin love with 
him desperately Gll he -_ ned his mouth, when 
lis first sentiment would break thespell. How 
had he spent his life? What had he studied ? 
What had he thought? What did he know ? 
Whatconldihedo? tle wasa proficient in horse- 
flesh. Tle could driveatandem superbly. You 
ronne net touch him at billiards, and his dress 

as alwaysexactand perfect; buthismind was 
uncultivated and sowashisheart. He Was pro- 
dival, not generous; and he had never known 
friendships because he had never felt want. 

lie was once trying a pair of splendid bays 
before a gig, on a ‘pleasant summer afternoon. 
Phe Jong train of gay promenaders on either 
side of Broadway looked, admired, envied. 
No one ever appeared better while dviving. 
You might take him for Pelham. 

A foot passenger, plainly but neatly dressed, 
paused inthe middle of the street to vive him 
‘bhev had seidom met 


: ‘ ee al 
seca Tew school-days, wut nevertheless re 


vay. lt was George. 


covnized each other, and bowed. George was 


( ¢ Wins a lareve book under liis arin 
° Wh i teol t that prodding fellow,’ said 
‘Poin, ils he G cae Lue pace of his rr i ses 
witha resounding crack of the wip. © how 
Is 


' 
Late a bookworm. Step, you rascals! 


‘ifow finely Tom loaks,? thought Creorce. 
‘| ulbasost envy him those supeib hurses ; vut 
no matter.’ 

They both passed on; one to Cato’s, to spend 
afternoon and evening in smoking, drinking, 
the other to his humble home, 


trich draughts of 


and carousal ; 
to drink in with seceet deligh 
instruction from a work ol genius. 

At this period T happened to be well ac- 
quainted with them, aud nad an opportunity 
of watching the dilfevent degrees ol bappiiess 
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produced, on the one band oy industry, intel- 
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preasures, ane ou the other by luxaur aud 
diene ° 
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Leu pat ahomas One Gay aione. Ile seemed 
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‘Well, he yawned again, * what you say is| 
very true. I don’t know how it is, but 1am 
fairly tired out. 1 can’t contrive to get rid of, 
my time.’ 

‘Have you nothing to do? 

Nothing ; positively nothing.’ 
It’s a fine day, why not walk ? 

I’m tired of walking. thate walking. 1 
never enjoyed a walk in my life. Riding has 
grown tedious, and sailing is horrid.’ 

* Suppose you try reading 

‘Oh, dreadful! L could no more sit down 
and read a book thau UL could fly. L did drag 
through Waverly, but I was asleep, fast asleep, 
when [got to finis. 1 cant read. VUve lost 
the relish. My mind wanders away over a 
thousand objects. L must have excitement, or 
1am miserable. The day to me ts like a long, 
unpleasant journey 5; Lamalwaystired todeath 
before lL getto the end. Oh, if some one would 
invent a method of passing away the time 

I bade him good by, and left him, again 
yawning and stretching his limbs, 

Some time afterwards L had occasion to spend 
an evening with George. Ll reproved him for, 
not having visited me. | 

‘L blame myself,’ he said,‘ but [have scarcely. 
leisure to visitany one. My time is occupied 
continually. Ll never get through business ull 
late in the afternoon, and sometimes in the 
evening ; and as every prospect of my pros- 
perity in the world depends upon my care and 
attention at the counting- room, Lam very indus- 
trious, | assure you.’ 

‘Are you vot afraid,’ [ asked, ¢ that a too 
severe application will warp your mind, and 
injure your health?’ 

‘Oh no, Lam prudent enough to avoid that. 
I have a most cheerful succession of employ- 
ments, each in some way uniting pleasure 
with utility. ‘Phe only difficulty L have is to 
get time for them all. The move L apply 
myselfin this way, the more pleasure I take in| 
applying myself. “‘LPhemost melancholy reflect- 
jon L haveis that, knowing as I do how short life | 
is, the weakness of my body compels me to de-| 
vote somuch of itto sleep, or [regret that fortune: 
has not placed in my hands the means to study | 
with less interruption, to educate myself ac-| 
cording toahigher standard, totravel, and thus, 
obtain a wider field of observation.’ 

About a year had elapsed when the elegant 
Mr. Tom Green suddenly abandoned all his. 
old haunts about town, left off smoking, drink- | 
ing, and swearing, cut off his mustachios and 
whiskers, and made the following suliloquy to 
the moon one night, as he was returning trom 
an evening visit to Henrietta B—~. 

‘She is poor, but lL have money. I love her, | 
and it will be a noble action to choose such a} 
creature, from no motive more selfish than 
admiration. low surprised and delighted she 
will be when she receives my offer—when she is | 


Years passed on. 


Having settled the matter thus to his satis- 
faction, he entered his home, and went to bed. 
The next day he wrote her and her father a 
letter. 

«The old gentleman will be out of his wits 
with joy,’ said he, as he pressed down the seal 
upon the yielding wax. 

The next morning the servant brought a 
letter. He reached out his hand, with the 
most self-complatsant feeling imaginable. 

‘ Poor little thing! Let us see how passion 
looks in the pretty periods of the charming 
Ilenvietta.’ 

Ile read, with a start, and sudden change of 
countenance — 

‘Deepest regret—highest estimation—val- 
unable as a triend’—Great heavens! * Painful 
necessity of declining.’ 

Ile swore a round oath of horror and aston- 
ishinent at an event so totally unexpected. 


flow a man with a hundred thousand dollars, 
cand such a person, could be refused by a quiet, 
‘modest little girl like Henrietta B 





, Was 
beyond his conception. Buthe was nota man 
to die of love. 

‘There are others as good as she, and not 
quite so particular, so, John, saddle Surry, and 
bring him to the door immediately. Fly, you 
scoundrel.’ 

A few weeks afterwards, Mr. George Steele’s 
marriage with Henrietta B Was aunounced 
in the daily prints. 

‘Saddle Surry, John: quick, you rascal,’ 
said Mr. ‘Tom Green, when he read the 
paragraph. 

I have one more picture to show of each. 
One day a gentleman 
stepped from a gig, which had stopped before 
the door of an elegant mansion, and inquired 
ior Mr. Green. 

‘Tlow is he to-day?’ asked the doctor of 
the nurse. 





* Worse, sir, much worse; his pains are 
excessive. He is peevish and disagreeable to 
his best friends.’ 

* Ay, ay,’ observed the physician, ‘ the gout 
is a dreadful complaint.’ 

As he spoke he entered the chamber where 
the invalid sat, writhing with the anguish 
of his excruciating disease, which had been 
brought on by inaction and high living. His 
face was bloated and flushed, and exhibited 
symptoms of excessive agony. 

We break away abruptly trom so unpleasant 
a scene, and stand for a moment within the 
halls of congress. A deeply interesting ques- 
tion engages their attention, and a speaker 
rises. Itis George. His words carry convic- 
tion to every heart. The murmur of acquies- 
cence and approbation runs round among the 
crowd. He obtains the object for which he 
has exerted himself, and his name is full of honor. 

‘This is but a simple sketch, Messrs. Editors, 








raised trom her humble and quiet sphere to my!but it is founded on real life; and if L have 
rplendor and fashion. I think Lought to marry.jattempted to introduce no startling incident 
L think L will marry her—1 will marry her.’ jor marvellous character, more strongly to arrest 
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the reader's attention, it is because LT have 
adhered closely to the true career of two of 
my friends, one of whom has been ruined by 
affluence, the other elevated by poverty. ; 





Forthe Rural Repository. 
DES S « 
By Three of us—No., 3. 

There are times when the gay current of 
feeling, which bursts forth from the heart over- 
flowing with vouthful hilarity, is arrested in 
itscourse; Whenour thoughts of the presentare 
checked and revert to the past, or Hy far into 
the dim vistaol futurity >; When sadness sweeps 
vently overthe spirits like some cooling zephyr 
at evening tide, bringing tn its train reflection 
and contemplation. 

As we see our fellow beings drop into the 
grave and pass from this transitory scene 3 as 
we behold all things crumbling gradually into 
dust, we are as forcibly reminded that we too 
must die, as was a sultan of old when he beheld 
inscribed upon his own black banner * Soldaun 
Saladin, conqueror of conquerors /-—Soldaun 
Saladin, king of kings! salodin must die ! 
Over the grave such sensations are invariably 
produced in every heart which has one trait 
of virtue, one feeling of humanity, one thought 
of its Gods; and his heart must truly be hard 
as adamant, and his feelings cold and reserved, 


who can look upon the tomb of a fellow mortal, | 


without experiencing such emotions. 

‘These were my feelings, as a lew years since, 
I chanced, on an errant excursion to the * far 
west,” to come upon the grave of an Lodian. 
By the size of the rugged heap of stones, it 
was evident that this was the burial spot of a 
chiefot ne ordinary rank ; and as Ll viewed this 


simple record of that chieftain’s fate, the inju- | 


ries which his people had since suffered, 
thronged upon my memory; and while yet | 
linvered over his lone grave, and contrasted the 
present degraded condition of the aborigine 
with his once high and exalted station, 1 telt 
as if L could address the spirit of that warrior- 
son of the wilderness and tell that it was best 
for him that he died while vet his nation was 
in vlory; that it was best for his peace that he 
did not witness the triumph of his enemies’ 
customs—did not hear the sound of the axe, 
as itechoed upon the Indian’s ear, while it 
felled the forest-tree which shaded his wigwam. 

‘That bold spirit could not have been re- 
strained ; but, rather than have tamely beheld 
the dissolution of his once powerlul race, 
would have poured forth its energies ull death 
had parted the bonds which bound it to its 
clay tenement, and left it free to mingle with 
the spirits of those heroes, whose knees never 
bowed save to Omuipotence. 

‘There was a time, when the Indian walked 
in native pride on the ocean’s sandy beach— 
when his tall form might have been seen 
threading the most intricate mazes of the forest 
with an agility which bid defiance to pursuit— 


when his light birchen canoe was theonly barge 


which floated over the broad expanse of our 
ilakes—when in fact the Indian might have 
jsatd—* ‘Phis soil is mine own.’ 

| 





| sut these times have passed away. ‘The 
Pilgrim’s bark seems to have borne a destroyer 
‘to their shores ; and the Hollander and Vir- 
iginian seem to have been no less sanguinary 
‘instruments of their destruction. 

[ would) not impute te our ancestors the 
the charge of designedly destroying the abori- 
vines. When they landed upon these shores, 
in most instances, it was to seek an asylum 
from persecution; in some, it was with the 
laudible determination of making § the desert 
bloom,’ if possible, ‘asthe rose”  Butthe fiery 
indignation of the Indian could not brook the 
sight of a foreign race, thus encroaching upon 
his domains. Ile took up the scalping knife, 
and thus attempted to assert his hereditary 
Clasms—tHle fuiled—He fled to the western 
wilds, where, when he died, he might die in 
peace, on his own soil, and in peace enter upon 
those fairy grounds where in his imagination 
he was destined to hunt eternally. ‘Po use the 
language of another—* His once majestic mien 
is now crest-lallen, and he crawls where once 
lis ancestors walked in majesty. ‘Phe smoke 
of their council fires, now, are no where seen as- 
cending,andan lnidian’s bark-canoe is an object 
of curtosity to the present generation. — ta 
short, they themselves will soon disappear— 
itheir bones are even now whitening the western 
plains; and every breeze which sweeps along 
from that far wilderness, bears upon its bosom 
the moan of a dying abovigine’?  Y. L. W. 
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To Miss Caronine Caxpor. 


‘There are periods in the life of every man 


so fraught with interest, that the thoughts of 


years seem to be crowded in the space of a 
single hoar! “Phisis a new epochin my lite— 
a moment of fearful interest! L teel the 
tremulousness of the wretch, who crosses the 
fatal Bridge of Sighs! The ashy paleness of 
the traveler, when amid the Alpine passes he 
Jooks up to the frightful avalanche, is like the 
‘sunset blush of the summer sky, when con- 
trasted with that which is gathered upon my 
brow! Were this the time tor glorious ‘ feats’ 
in chivalry, L should expect to find in Miss 
Candor the ghost of the Countess Brenhilda. 
But in these unromantic days, ladies do not 
thus unsew themselves. ‘Their delicate hands 
ave unsoiled with the gripe of the ponderous 
battle-axe—their cheeks unbereft of their lilies 
by exposure to the storm and fierce sunshine— 
ithe mailed tunic has been exchanged for the 
isilken bodice. Sighs and tears and smiles and 
glances are now their legitimate weapons ; 
this sympathetic artillery is wondertully potent 
‘against the unfledzed and untutored.  Lregret 
that this letter will be so ‘ emphatically a drug,’ 
jbut rejoice that it will add so little to your 
natural sumnolency. Would that Lb had the 
ipower to accommodate myself to your peculi- 
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arly delicate and refined taste! ‘Fhe mantle 
of the great Don Quixotte has not fallen upon 
my shoulders. LT have not learned to lisp the 
honied words of love ina tadye’s bower, nor 
sing to the touch of the light guitar the volup- 
tuous song of the Troubadour. 
knelt unhelmed in the presence of beauty and 


kissed her ungloved hand—-the phraseology of 


‘chivalrous’ love is not tome * familiar as house- 
bold words.” Lwill codeavourhow ever to adopt 
6 The accents of the valiant? 

In my ‘ expose of the rites of St. Dennis,’ | 
hinted at some of yeursex’s extravagances, 
and hoped that gentle and timely athinonition 
would operate as a check upon the heedlessness 
But it seems 


une frivolity of sreeed sev 
that the * ev pose’ was too highly seasoned with 
truth and canudour to tickle your diseased 
palate. You have stepped forth into the arena 
us the champion of your sex; but as you have 
not shown the eredentials of a legitimate 
representative, [ might fairly consider you as 

a mercenary, not to be dealt with according to 
the usages of civilized warfare. But my 
‘chivalrous pretensions’ will not allow me to 
fight like the Sev thians with poisoned arrows— 
such a‘ feat? would be ‘ evtremely ungenervus.” 
As you have thus voluntarily taken upon your 
individual shoulders the atlas load of your 
sex’s peecadilloes, L shall be under the paimful 
necessity of visiingupon you the transgressions 
of amultitude. You* undertate to say that no 
young ladies in this city were ever engaged in 
oaying their pranks upon windows ~—L shall 
therefore hold you accountable tor all misde- 
meanours done in the * merry moonlight? 

In the plenitude of your chavity, you 
nuale” trat § { 
» Giat Society” Vie appellation 

me is undoubtedly intended as 
approbrivus. "Phe ‘right honourable frater- 

rity’ to which [belong hasa different cognomen ; 
bat that matters not, for the Bard of Avon 
has said, that a rose by any other name would 
sinell as sweet. Lam glad that on a single 
point your opinion coincides w ith mine, because 

E shall not be under the necessity of making a 
‘breach’? upon ‘ all the laws of gallantry. 1 
honor vour discrimination in ranking the ¢ L°ly 
Beetle Guat Society among the wonders of the 
world? Lt is co-ordinate with the § Shke-romp’s 
Club,’ so adinirably described in No. 217 of the 
Spectator: the mantle of ¢ Atty Termagant 
has been bequeathed to you—you seem to take 
an honest pride in the legacy. ‘Vhe principles 
which govern the ‘right honorable fraternity’ 
are not of so dubious a character, as to make 
them prefer the ‘merry moonlight’ as the time 
for action. Our first object is the elevation of 
society, and we have accordingly kept a strict 
watch, that the frivolity of girlhood did not 
‘trausgress the rules of decorum.’ We think it 
not ‘abitofimpertinence wholly uncalled for and 
ungentlemanty tithe ectreme,’ to‘ atlack’ those 
who ‘engage in low vulgar adventures? On 
the coutvary we think it an act of kindness to 
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1 have never! 


Vr. Celebs is first lieutenant of 


jalas ! 
|cried, looking round him with great anxiety. 


rwarn those, who tread upon the fearful verge 
of immodesty ; and this admonition we give 
‘without resorting to the ‘grossest personalities.’ 
We claim to exercise this right of supervistoi 
cover your foibles,’ and trust that your ' witule 
see’ will not consider it * ungentlemanly? i us 
‘thus far ‘lo meddle with your affairs’ We 
have not that * giddy girlish curiosity’? which 
breaks through the usages of polite society 5 
we consider it‘ emphatically naughty’ to play 
Paul Pry at at parlour window, although we 
might be justified in so doing ou the principle 
of retaliation. Wedo not think itdisreputable 
tothavea mania for writing, when young 
ladies * perpetrate’ things ‘ wonderful? under 
‘the guise of * the innocent riles of leap-year? 
(We are satished with the mark’ which * the 
prevailing foibles of your sex’ presents, and 
shall mot thwart your laudable ambition to 
acquire vast notoriety,’ indurling ‘the shafts of 
satire thick aud far’ upon‘ animaleule” + dut- 
terflies,’ we grant, ‘are fit sibjects for ridicule,’ 
and judging from the celerity of your move- 
menis by ‘merry moonlight’ you belone to the 
‘ insect tribe. 

W hat you say with regard to my purpose of 
suicide isa very pretty * bit? of pleasantry 5 
otherwise, your promise «in the name of ihe 
whole sea’? withreeard to iny ‘posthumous poen’ 
would bea‘ palpable inconsistency” You pos- 
sess much ot the ‘milk of human kindness,’ and 
for your generous oller to have my ‘posihumoits 
poen’ published in such lady-like style,, on ‘ eilt- 

d, rose-tintvd, livender-scented Joolseap 
and neatly bound in calf, Lteuder von iny most 
heart-felt acknowledgements. As ny * prose 


eal 
ake 


dare 
CU 


composition has so much of the genuine nature 
of an opiate, L beg you will write the notes. 
My poem is in the Don Juan style—* emplat- 
ya thine 
iwithout the aid ofa * Wieroscope.’ 

Niiss Candor has publicly threatened Nervous 
Celebs if he * again intrudes himself upon the 
public? ‘Thistetter will probably be construed 
mito an intrusion ‘The threat is‘ entively 
superfluous.” Nervous Celebs will endeavour 

* To screw his courage to the sticking place,’ 
in order to meet an dmavorr. 
Nervous CreLens, A. M.A. A.S. Fe Re Se 
EES COLNE ALR YO Se 


icall of considerable consequence 


ee Oe ee 


LOSS OF TLILIRDLY., 

The Rev. Mr. » minister of—, had 
a custom of writing the heads of his discourse 
on sinall slips of paper, which he placed on the 
bible before him, to be used in succession. One 
day, when he was explaining the second head, 
he got a litthe warm in the harness, and came 
down with such a thump upon the Bible with 
lis hand, that the ensuing slip fell over the 
edve of the pulpit, though unperceived by 
himself. On reaching the end of his second 
head, he looked dewn for his third slip; but 
it was not to be found. « Thirdly,’ he 
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After a little pause, ¢ Thirdly,’ again he 
claimed, but still no thirdly appeared. ‘Phirdly, 
I say, my bretheren,’ pursued the bewildered 
clergyman; but not another word could he 
utter. At this point, while the congregation 
were partly sympathising in his distress, and 
partly rejoicing in such a decisive instance of 
the impropriety of ustng uotes in preaching, 

which has always been an unpopalar thing in 
the Scotch cler: gy, an old woman rose up and 
thus addressed the preacher ,— If Em no 
mistaven, Sir, Lsaw Whirdly flee e out af the east 
window a quarter of anhour syne.’ [tis pos- 
sible for any but a Scotchman to conceive how 


ex-| 


| 


much this account of the loss of Vhirdly was, 


relished by that part of the c ongregation which 
condemned the use of notes. 


— 


-Inecdote.—A worthy old sea captain of our. 


acquaintance once took on board a large num- 


[years 


ber of passengers, ata portin the Kmerald Isle, | 


to bring to this country. On approac hing our 
coast he as usual sounded, but fase no bottom. 

© And did ye strike the ground, captain,’ 
quired oue of the Lrishmen. No,’ was the 
re ply. ‘And will ye beso good as to tell us,’ 
rejomed Pat, ‘ how near ye came toit? 

A negro wench one day having received ¢ 

reprimand from her master for some offence, 


was so much irritated, that she went directly 


out, kneeled down and made the following 
prayer. *Q good massa lord! come, take me 


right out of dis world dis berry minnit—il you 





can no come yourself, send the debil or any 
body else.’ Pa ack i Tiines. 
J D fey hd z 
RWRAB ML PWOSRLAQRY « 
SATURDAY, MAY 19, 1832. 

C‘or’s Travels Thists a new book of travels, just 
partlishedt by the Mes is. Hlarpers, New-York. It tine 
hraces a pero 1 Ol six years, Spent on the Western sid¢ 
of Che Rocky Mountaios, on the banks of the Columbia 
River andits tributary streams, among various tribes ol 
ludians hitherto unknowns together witha journey across 
the American Continent; aud willbe found highly inter- 
estine to the lover of stirring adventures, * hair breadth 
“es apes’ and dese riptions ol nature a itsrudest and most 


uncivilized forms. 


TNWhispertoa Newly. Marries Pair.—This little book 


has recently been re pul ished, from the London editio I, 


by Cavey & HW nt, Vhilade Iphia. It is from the pen of 
the lightly gilte dbutunfortunate Margaret Derenzy and 
is full of salutary advice and a pure and beautiful 


the gospel, and 


moratity, drawn from the foantam of 
enforced and inculeated in a style at ouce sunple and 
elegant. ‘A W hispen’ evidently flowed from a heas 


t 
milk of human kindness and deeply tterested 


full of the 


in the subject on which it treats, and w ill find its w ly to 


Live ‘arts of its readers. 
° , Ps » ' : ’ 
Tulbol’s Reflection Carev & Hart ha its 
bhliched «a little t by Cath Palbot.coi 
published a ty J 
ceflections for every Vite ween. It is is 
neatin its appearance and of a character peculiarly ap- 


propriate for a pretty Sunday School piesent 


of the 
supplied with the previous nuabers; 


L Persons wishing for the present voluine 
| Repository, can be 
we have also on hand a few complete sets of the Rural 
Repository, new series, and all the volumes, excepting 


the second, froin the beginning. 
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Devoted exclusively to Polste Liateratur » Comp riscd in the tojlow 
ing subjects: Originaland Seleet Tales, Uesavs, Amenean and For 
ern Biography, Travels, Mistery, Notices of New Publications, 
Summary of News, Ortgioal ane as lect Pootry, Amusing Miseelauy, 
Humorous and Uistorical Anecdotes, &c. &e 

On tssving proposals for publisiing the .Vinth Volume of the 
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not heretofore been faiwe red, 


Rural Repos 
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will be exerted to meet their expee! 
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ope Veriete with he 
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seb neural on 


as ias rendered ita favorite 


of ite mibleation ‘ » als > ee 
sal ‘ ire canny mcrensing 


ind several highly talented mmdividn 


literary bebors be hie aol whose woe 


tings would reflect honor upon any perodierl, have engaged to con 
tribute to its columns, he flatters himself that them communientions 
and the orignal matter already on haud, together with the beet 
weriodicals of the day, with which he is resularly supnl ed, will 
farotsh him with acoole mater vis for enlivemug its pages with that 
varicty expected in works of this nature 


CONDITIONS. 


The Rural Repository witli bh published every other Saturday, apa 


Will eoutoin twenty six onmbers of eight pages each, besides the 
nt title + eandonindes to the velnmeomauking rm the wl ir, 
if ves, Octave, It shall be printed in handsome style, an mile 
Royal prety ral serper or quatitv, and on moentire new und sare 
What smaiier type, each number eentamiag at least one quarcte) 


' } as ; 
niore mat r thorny yeretotlaore making, atthe end of the veur. a me t 


rmndteastetul volume, the contents ot wlhrie hwi'lbe bothamusn ¢ and 
tnstrauctive te vouth in foture vears. 

The Ninth Volume (Fifth Volu , New Ser will come 
onthe 2d of June nexto atthe low rate of Gne Dollar per ereenterye, 
payable tn all cases im adrance. Any person, who will remit os 
Five Pall =, free of postu@e, sh ] CETVE Sar Cat . i ery ae 

moowheowi7il remitts Ten Dollars, free of vostages stinll receive 
fare! yes nud one copy of the Bighth volume. 

Names of Subseribers with the anveunt of sul-eriotions to he cent 
lye tt Ob of June, oras savy afte rRs Convenient. tothe i! ! . 
Willan Bo ~teddard, Ne. Wh, coraer of Warren aud hind Street 
Histson, N.Y 

m EDITORS, who wish toesehoanze, e respoetfully ronnested 
o give the above afew insertions, of al least a piussmig notice, #4 
receive Sul scriptlions. 
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For the Kural Repository, 
THE SPRING DAY, 
OR THOUGHTS SUGGESTED BY THE SEASON, 
Cast away sorrow, and cast a way care, 
For Spring has returned all delightful and gay ; 
Nature 1s smiling, and sweet is the ain 
That breathes all around thee the fragrance of May. 
Bea uty and harmony both are combined, 
The Spirit of gladness is hov'ring around, 
Pleasure is breathing in every wind, 
And giving a tone unto every sound. 
Where is an eye but is beaming with love ? 
A beart but is warmed with the purest of teeling ? 
Where is a voice but is lifted above ? 
And where is a soul to its Maker not kneeling ? 
Look to the groves in their splendid array, 
Adorned with the garnish of Nature’s own band, 
Ringing with many a soui-stirring lay— 
Then think of the beauty of Eden's fair land, 


Eden, O Eden! 


how blooming thou wast! 


° ‘ . | 
How charming the bird that once perched inthy bower— 


Wo to the Spoiler for what thou hast lost— 
He caine—and thy glory was gone in an hour. 


Sickness and Death have long sileutly trod 
The heavenly, peaceful, and happy abode, 
Where erst resounded loud authems to God, 
Aud where the bright Seraph maguificent rode. 
Over that garden now sweeps the Siroc, 
And there the unholy barbarians tread ; 
There the religion of Heaven is mock, 
And there too the blood of the Christian is shed, 


But there’s an Eden for man to behold, 
Whose glory and splendor endureth forever, 

Studded with pearl, and encircled with gold ; 
And there will the Spoiler not enter—uno, never. 


Cease thy complaining, and sorrow no more; 
Jehovah hath made thee a mansion above, 
Where he hath blessings unnumbered in store, 
And where thou shalt taste of his infinite love. 
Go tothe mountain and gaze on the sky ; 
Behold the proud eagle there winging its way, 
Soaring aloft through the regions on high 


Till lost in the luminous fountain of day. 


Be thou entwined then no longer to earth, 
But learn from the lesson the eagle bas viven; 
Count all thy treasures for what they're worth, 
But fasten thine eye on the brightness of Heaven. 
If thou aspire to a seat with the blest 
Then follow the star that in Bethlehem rose ; 
Safe will it guide to that haven of rest, 
And point to the place for man to repose. 


Glory’s bright halo shall circle thee there, 
The crown of the holy shall fix on thy head, 
Garments of righteousness too shalt thou w ear, 
And o'er thee the lustre of Hleaven shall shed. 
GREEN Mountain Bann. 
From the London Court Journal 
Titk CHOLERA, 
] have left ny home in the sultry hast, 
With foreign blood to enrich my feast; 
And with ominous wing have tssued forth 
‘To banquet in the affrighted North ; 
Then hurrying on, with ravenous mouth, 


Have glutted my jaws in the startled South ; 
Blichting with mildew, or with death, 

W ate’er | touched with ny polsonous breath, 
\s | crossed the vallies, the golden flower: 

Wi ere is Waltiig relresnuing IOWe!S | 

As! ted the fore , the green trees moaned, 
V“ é ‘ vely the welkin eroaned., 

j ' 


9 ANG the red- rr’ lve 


» 


O- 


Turned deadly pate as] posted by 5 

The weeping willows, that hissed the brook, 
| With a strange unnatural trembling shook, 
| And the raven croaked, and the owl 
Her grief expressed "wid the tempest howl, 
|} And the very fishes inthe lake 
As in sympathizing fear did shake. 
Away oer moor, and heath, and fen, 
| pounced ov the cleck while he cied . 
Dashed the pious priest from his pulpit seat, 
| Phe Jover slew at his mistress’s leet— 
| Smote the Lawyer k 
} And all who ventured 
|} Away, Away ! Lspeed with the gale 
} Over glen and mountain, hill aud dale, 
, Lone tvaveiers slaying, who near me stray, 
| As hecatombs to my t.tal sway. 


hooting 


Amen, 


en, and the skilful leech, 
within my reaca, 


\L have ridden devoid of voice or form, 

| As the lightning-flash mid the thunder-storius, 
| Over wild, and waste, and deep morass. 

Phe Fairies Jaugh as their haunts | pass 

| The vampire lurks in my sweeping track 
(He eats and—dies 3 but | turn not back. 
I am quite indifferent where | woo, 

And equally inconstant too ; 


| Scattering afar 


my Vv 
And taking * the 


dangerous charms, 


Nations’ to my AlIns. 
The musselmans, when my suit Lurge, 
Sighing, exclaim—* Lo! the Prophet's scourge 
The awe-stiuck Javanese, term me 

The invisible wandering Upas-tree “i 
The Arabs, bending to their doom, 
Describe me as * 


7? 


the fierce Simoon 3 


But all with one accord agree 
il am a fathomless inystery. 
Thus far and wide, by the world abhored, 
|] have flown, like the spirit of the Lord, 
Which from post to post, 
Destroyed, in wrath, the 
l have reached the coast 
All hail to the West !—weep, Pogland wee \)» 
For methinks I fain would revel awhile 
With the childven of your far-famed Isle, 
Chaunt through your cities 


,» traversing 
Assyrian host. 


I bhuve crossed the deep 


my funeral soug, 

And lead offinthe death-dancé the weak anc the strong. 
But “tis thought my ruby 

And | almost wish my task were done. 

Would flowing tide 

Would waters of Death asic 

Let chill di may from your breasts depart, 

Yea, in sickness and health be ye 
For to own the I lose hall 
accompany my 
d not what 


race os nearly 


ye stem the waves of my 


ve dash the 


stout at heart 
my 


, 
truth lovee, 
’ 

Unless Fear 
Yet, some Leeches teil, 


i tlow | never approach by the touch oF smell; 


course 4 


hee 


| But listen, listen to this my lay, 


And 


shun my embrace as best ye may. R. G. 
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1. 
Why is good conduct like 





boiling water 
il. 
When is a sailor not a sailor 
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